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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Connt Benind, - Mer. Monpey. 


Marcheſe Caliari, Mr. Barkxymorst. 
Count Florenzi, - Mr. TauguAx. 
Lealto, - - Mr. C. KEMusrx. 
* Tomaſo, - - Mr. Daveneorr. 
1 Malevole, - Mr. Warpe, jun. 
O'Rafarty, - Mr. Jounsrons. 
Nicolo, /: - MI. D'Axcr. 
Lupo, - Mr. LEDER. 
| iſt Aﬀaſſin, - Mr. CavLintlD, 
" 2d Ditto, - - Mr. AzBor. 
| 3d Ditto, - - Mr. CnrreinpaLls. 


th Ditto, [mute] 


hairman, + Mr. Kx1cur. 


| 1 Mob, Mr. Lroxs. 
* f 2d Ditto, — - 

zd Ditto, — 

4th Ditto, - . 


Juliana, - - Miſs Hzarvp. 
Lauretta, - Miss Gatrrirus. 
Marcheſa Veteria, Mrs, Davexrorrt. 
Janett, - Mrs. BTAN D. 


SC ENE—Nierzs. 
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5 CE N E I 4 Street.—Carnival Time.—Stage 
b - filled with Characters. 


1 6 LEE. 

ö Mirth and revelry abounding, 
Notes of jollity reſounding, 
Here we trip in frolie meaſure, 


40] Ev'ry ſenſe alive to pleaſure : 
Oh the merry Carnival! 


Fools of care, bid forrow periſh ! 
2 Here each lively rapture cheriſh ; 
Dance and ſong, and jeſt enjoying, 
And with melting beauty toying, 
- At the merry Carnival. 


1 ri - 


| Eule Jotians with CALIARI maſked 2 ber. 


5 JuLtana. 


. 


BE gone, and trouble me no more ! 

Car, I conjure you to hear me. 

Jur. I have heard more than I ought, While 
your converſation conſiſted of pgs gal- 


B lantry, 


— —— 


; — 
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lantry, I bore the dull intrufion with the patient 
civility-cuſtom--preſcribes. © I. conſidered your 
« ſtring of compliments as the uſual bribes of- 
& fered a woman's vanity by men who are unable 
© to amuſe her imagination or gratify her under- 
de ſtanding;“ hoping, when you bad repeated all 
ydu remembered, you would quit me, to offer your 
unmeaning devotions at ſome other ſhrine. But 
your ſerious declaration of love _ | 
Car. Is a profeſſion of faith in which I am pre- 
red to die a martyr... r. 
Jur. I infiſt on your leaving me. 
Car. Impoſſible, till you liſten to me with more 


kindneſs. -- 


Jur. Infufferable! Who are you, Sir, that dare 
torment me thus ? 

Car. How happy ſhould I be to acknowledge 
myſelf, were not your enquiry prompted by re- 
ſentment! an 

Jol. I will no longer ſuffer this intruſion. 

| + ns Saas Db) + [ Going. 
Car. Stay, beauteous Juliana! 
Jour. Unhand me, Sir nor dare again (who- 


ever you are) inſult me with your ee 


paſſion. | xit Juliana. 
Car. [ Unmaſking.] So, not a ray of hope? Fool 


that I am, how could I expect it? Do not I 
8 her affe&ion for another? And could I 


ink her pofletſed of levity ſo monſtrous as to be 
won from a long-favoured lover by the abrupt 
gy Fr of an unknown” maſquer ? But the 
ever of paſſion. phrenſies the A Still 
I have to thank my ſmall remains of prudence 
which reſtrained me from diſcovering myſelf, 


7 
„ 
Cas 4 | Enter 
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, #nter Count Bengn: ralking 10 the Maſquerade Chas 
| »yatters wbo are paſſing at the 109 of ihe Stage. 


Ben. [To one of the Ladies.) ' Ah! you charm- 
ing rogue, if your face is as preity as your ſhape, 
(which I dare ſwear it is) what a ſhame to hide it! 
[To another who is dancing acroſs. } Als | nimble feet, 
I ſhould like to be your partner! | Begins capeting. 
Sees Caliari.} Marcheſe Caliari, well met Plague 
take it, what makes you look fo gloomy Me- 
lancholy in maſquerade is as much out of charac- 
ter as Signior Punchinello would be at à funeral. 

CAL. No one can continue melancholy in your 
company, Count Beneni : Your vivacty makes 
age not only agreeable but enviable. 

Bax. Age! You are a lucky fellow at 4 
compliment. I ſhould have thought over a great 
many perfect ions before I had punched upon his 
age to compliment a man on. Bur, leaving my 
age to all the advantages which appertain to it, 
pray what makes you ſo melancholy ? a 

Car, I am in love: *Tis that makes nie me- 
lancholy. n en . 
Bes. I am in love; and that makes me ſo 
friſky,— Hang love, or hang any thing that doesn't 
make a man merry.—But you ought to have more 
friendſhip than to be ſad now, hen Count Florenzi 
is ſo near marriage with my daughter Juliana. 
Cal. A fine ſource of happineſs to me! | Aſide. 
Ben. Well, Julian is a fine girly and a good 
girl, and a ſenſible girl, though 1 am her father, 
which makes it the more remarkable; and Flo- 
renzi, your friend, is a noble fellow; and deſerves 
{uch a girl, —Why, you don't ſeem happy yet, 
though I am praifing your friend. 1 d 
. Cats You wrong me: My friend's happineſs is 
Fact B 2 | mine. 


& "FALSE AND TRUE.” 


mine. Would to heaven the object which cauſes. 
it were mine | ¶ Aide. Then you are determined 
to give him your Gaughter as ſoon as he returns to 
Naples? - 

24 To be ſure, I am. — * you are 
bappy. 
Car. Beyond exptefiion; N 
Ben. Beyond expreſſion it ſhould ſeem ; for, 


to ſay truth, you give one a _ diſtant elimpſe 
of it. 


CA. But, count Dae are you ſo far at- 
tached to the intereſt of my friend, that, ſhould an 
offer come from a perſon ſuperior in rank and for- 
tune to Florenzi, you would reject it? 

Ben, I'll tell you what, Marquis: Rank and 
fortune have their weight with me ; but they be- 
come light as a feather when oppoſed to wy wo: 
nour and the happineſs of my child. 

CAL. Vou delight me by your aſſurances. | 
Ben. Do I? Why then I muſt ſay you bear 
delight with more philoſophic gravity than any man 
Lever met with. Really, Marquis, if 1 did not 
know you were Florenzi's deareſt friend, I ſhould 
ſuppoſe it to be Juliana you were in love with, and 

wiſhed to ſupplant him. 
Cax. But, as you know my friendſhip for Flo- 
renzi, you can't ſuppoſe me guilty. F | 
Bx. Of ſuch a damned raſcally intention 
indeed I do not. But with whom are you in love? 
Nay, if it is a ſecret, don't tell me; but nevertheleſs 
I will truſt you with my paſſion—lc i is for a rich 
crummy old widow, Marcheſa Veteria. 

CAL. Veteria! Well, Count, I hope your ſuit 
will proſper. ; 
Bex, I deſerve it; for my motive is good, 
wp has a bad knack of hoarding : That never was 


my 
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my way: | I want-riches to anſwer the only pur- 
poſe > are good for—to fly about briſkly; that 
every de; may have a ſhare; and, if I once get 
hers out of confinement, they "ſhall never be im- 
priſoned again with my conſent. 

Car. To incumber yourſelf with an old) lady, 
to make others the better for her wealth, is being 
very public · ſpirĩited indeed. 

Bax. Every body ought to be public-ſpirited 
Plague on the ſelfiſh mortals who live for them- 
ſelves alone I have a ſmack of the old Roman 
a ſecond Quintus Curtius, ready to take any leap 
for the good of my count. [Exit Beneni. 

Car. Loſt for ever! Juliana muſt be Florenzi's. 
— Then what is Caliari ? Can I bear to loſe her? 
Can I endure to ſee her in the arms of another? 
No: Rather let Death approach me armed with 
his grimmeſt terrors !—Florenzi loves me He 
is my friend—l1 loved him too, who is now the 
deſtroyer of my peace, whoſe happier fortune 
goads me to madneſs.— Does not nature does 
not reaſon bid me hate the being that gives me 
torture? And hating, why not—deſtroy 7— Ha! 
Florenzi's eye-lids cloſed, Juliana may be mine. 
There ſhot a gleam of joy into my boſom, and my 
heart thrills with pleaſure at the thought of—mur. 
der! the murder of my friend! Horror! Horror! 
Diſtraction rages in my brain, and all i is anarchy. 

2 


SOENE 1L— Avother get. 
Enter Marcheſa VETER1A and JANETTA. 


- Ver. 1 proteſt it is quite fatiguing walking in 
Carnival time. A woman of my figure and ap- 


pearance 
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pearance can't move a ſtep without beipg peſtered 
with the obtruſive aſſiduity of a dozen pert cox- 
combs—1 am tired to Yeath with their trouble- 
ſome attentions. 

Jax. Lord, Ma'am, boy different I feel bun 
your Ladyſhip - They would not tire me if my 
were twenty times as troubleſome. . 

_ Ver. Don't talk fo giddily, child. Look at me, 
and learn decorum. Fll ſhew you how to Keep 
the fops at a diſtance. 

Jan. Yes, Ma'am, I know you can eaſily keep 
them at a diſtance by taking off your maſk ; but 
when | take off mine they only throng round me 
the more. 

- Var. I keep them away by taking off my _—_ 
What do you mean, huſſy? [Alide.] 

Jan. Oh! Lord, what have I ſaid? I meals, 
Ma' am—l mean—that when you unmaſk they ſee 
ſo much dignity in your countenance that it ſtrikes 
them with awe, and makes them know how to keep 
their diſtance, 

Var. Why, yes, child, there is a great deal of 
propriety in that obſervation ; ; and as there is ſome- 
body approaching, and I don't wiſh to be too aw» 


n eee 


—— . 


a There ſhe is—there is my Lady Veteria, 
et is my mark, and a good fair mark ſhe is—1 
- muſt be a bungler indeed if I miſs my aim. But 
hold, hold Softly, Signior Beneni— Though love 

and war are ſomew hat oppoſe in their nature, a 
little fineſſe is uſeful in both. © Your old ſoldiers 
are mightily fond of a maſqued battery. By 
N er a fair face to the enemy, you allure 
* 3 them 


FALSE AND TRUE 7 


chem into your power, and then you may fire 
6 away—when, if you were to ſhew them the ſtate 
« of the fortreſs in all its grimneſs, the devil a bit 
« could you coax them to come near you.“ Now 
for the attack [maſting.] Madam, I always thought 
the almanack-makers a ſer of blockheads, and bere 
is an inſtance of it, 1 am now witneſs of an eclipſe 
which they never foretoldqg 

Ver. Sir, what do you mean? . d 

Bax. When the Lady Veteria i is maſqued, the 
brighteſt of luminaries is then in eclipſe; - Burſt 
from the darkneſs which obſcures you, and _ 
inen the world with your luſtree. 

Vr. [Takes off ber maſks Ben. flarts.] ] 

Ben. | Aſide.] That was too abrupt—I'was: not 
prepared for ſuch a ſudden ſnho cg. 

Ver, What do you ſhrink from, Sir?̃ü· ++ 

Bx. From the full blaze of your beauty; 
VT. Ob, Sir, you are the very prince of c com- 
pliment. 

Bex. Sincerity, Madam, is all I boaſt [coughs 
ing]. I never told a lic in my life but it was near 
choking me, Well, now J am in for it, I. may as 
well get on [A ide. ]—Oh, r e Oh, my Lady 
Veteria, you have pierced this heart through and 
through with your charms. | 
VT. Oh; dear Sir, can my charms bave ſuch 
piercing power? 1 

Bex. Be convinced of your influence, hes 
bold at your feet an adoring lover | He kneels with 
difficulty} who vows never to move from this pol 
ture till you condeſcend to raile him. [ Aide) Come, 
here is no lie in chat, for I am ſure I can't get *, 
again without help, _ 

- VII. What can I ſay? Nene nn * 
SIA Bux, 


ER ———— — 


* 
TD — — — 
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0 Bev. J have pity on me. bat e un- 


"Ver. What ſhall 1 do? 
BEN. Do raiſe me up. 2 
VT. I really have compaſſion for you. 

— raiſe me 


2 Bzx. Upon wy ſoul 1 need in. 


up | 

"Ver. But bow can I forgive myſelf for veing 
ſo precipitate ? © © 
Bx. You are not half precipitate co 
Won't you raiſe me up? | 
Vr. Well, your ſufferings have overcome me 
There's my hand, and I aſſure you my heart is in- 
fluenced —{ Rajjng bim, bis maſk my off. Count 
Beneni! = * 

BEN. [rubbing his knees.) I am afraid I (hall 
never be able to ſtand ſtraight again. 

Ver; Tormenting diſappoyument ! But I might 
have known by his being ſo polite, - and paying 
ſuch handſome compliments, that he was of the 
old ſchool. What «Q you mean by inſulting me 
in this manner? 

* Bex. loſulting you | Do you call making 
love to you, and kneeling at your feet till I have 
loſt the uſe of my limbs, inſulting you ? 

Ver. Ridiculous dotard 


Bx. Here's a change in a moment! Why, 


this very inſtant you were all love and weed 


and now you look like a fury. 
Var. Your inſolence is inſufferable. Leave | 


2 you antiquated buffoon. 


* 


Bax. Don't call names, pray; for, if we once 
get to that work, I don't know but you may have 
the worſt of it. 

Ver. 1 inſiſt, Sir, that I may never again be 
4 inſulted 
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inſulted by your abſurd ſolicitations—Ridicylous 
creature! [ Exeunt VET. and JANETTA., 

Ben. [calling after ber.] Don't be afraid; I 
ſha'n't be ridiculous enough to make love a ſecond 
time to an old woman who don't know how to re- 
ceive it as a favour, Damn it, if I kad made love 
to a young thing, I ſhould deſerve to have been 
ſcouted and abuſed ; but to be ſcoffed at by an 
old woman that can count wrinkle for wrinkle with 
me— Oh, there is no bearing it! Well, though 
you won't let me be your huſband, I will be a 
match for you ſome way yet, my old girl. [ Exit. 


SCENE III.— View of the Bay and Mount Ve. 


| Enter Caltart muffled up in 4 Cloak. 


Car, Tis fixed—He dies. Once, when my bo- 
ſom was uaruMed by paſſion—untormented with 
the ſtings of mad defire, had the thought of mur- 
der, and of the murder of Florenzi, glanced on my 
mind, how impoſſible ſhould” I have deemed it, 
that any bribe the world could offer ſhould urge 
me to the deed! Oh, man ! How little knoweſt 
thou the frailty of thy nature When ugnallured, 
an angel—tempred, a devil.—Here, come my fel- 
low fiends—wretches, whoſe trade is murder, who 
with their poignards carve their daily food. 


Enter two Aſſaſſins. 


Car. I have poſſeſſed you where to poſt your- 
ſelve:—let your numbers be ſufficien:—Receive 
this as carneft of my further bounty When Flo- 

1%, C | TENZI 


* 


— 


— —— 


e Pry 
Ww 
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renzi is diſpatched your reward ſhall be beyond 
your hopes. [ Exit, 
- uſt Ass. Truly, as kind and civil-ſpoken a gen- 
deman as I would wiſh to do buſineſs for. 

2d Ass. How has Florenzi offended him, I won- 


der, that he pays fo well for his death? 


iſt Ass. I never before knew you enquire into 
matters that did not concern you. That is the 
gentleman's own affair. We have only to execute 
honeſtly the buſineſs we are paid for, and our con- 
ſcience is ſatisfied. 
dad Ass. True but what ſhall we do for hands? 
Lou know we have lately loſt ſeveral of our com- 


rades (poor lads!) by an accident the beſt of us are 


hable to. re 


iſt Ass. I * a deviliſh ſtrong built fellow 


walking on the quay this morning—an Iriſhman 
juſt landed—He would anſwer our purpoſe—l wiſh 


we could inliſt him; and I have great hope, for he 


feemed very poor. 
2d Ass. Then we are ſure of him. Villainy 


ſoon gets houſe-room where poverty dwells. 
1ſt Ass. Stand back, this is he | 


Enter O'Raranry.. 


O' Rar. Oh, Paddy, Paddy ! what are you to do 
in a ſtrange country without the price of a potatoe 
in your pocket? I have had the devil's own luck 
in — 2 this ſame Naples; for there is hardly 
another ſpot in the creation but I might have 
an honeſt living by putting a knot on my head, or 
trotting between a pair of poles, But here, by my 


knit, poor Paddy has nothing to look for in that 


way. Your Latza- Latza-roni as they call 'em are 


; 85 tight lads (devil burn em I) for carrying a bir. 
SER" ol 
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of a budget as if they had been bred and born 
on Ormond Quay, or the Liberty. Oh Paddy, 
Paddy, what tender heart will beſtow a thirteen on 
you to keep you a week from ſtarving ? 

1ſt Ass. This fellow will do for us. A ſtout 
dog, and without a meal's victuals! Tis hunger 
makes heroes. — Good day, fello xp. 
O' Rx. It may be a good day to your nter! 
but *tis a bitter bad one to poor Paddy. 
I ſt Ass. Don't droop— There is in every country 
an honeſt penny to-be earned by a brave man. 

O'Rar. I am a brave un, ſo give me the _ 
neſt penny. | 

2d Ass. Ay, and you ſhall earn it like a gen- 
tleman. 

O'Rar. Oh, that is comfortable. Paddy loves 
a genteel employment. 
Iſt Ass. You muſt fight for us. 
| O Rar. I don't ſuppoſe I am to be ped 6 


thin 
iſt As Ass. You're the fellow for our purpoſe,—— 
There. ¶ Gives bim money.] 
O' Rar. Oh, Paddy, you are now in luck' 
way. 
8 rſt Ass. And there. [Grving him a neignand þ 
O'Rar. What is chis for? 98 I to do 
with this? 
...xt Ass. I'll. cell vou. We ſhall ſteal on the 
man we are to kill trom ſome place of. conceal» 
ment, and then plunge all our poignards in him. 
O Rat. Oh, you bloody Turks 1—you; cow» 
— 4 butchering—murdering vagabonds 1——Is 
this your fighting? And do you ink that Paddy 
O'Rafarty, though be wants a morſel of bread, will 
buy it at this rate? No, I can ſtarve, but I can't 
murder. een dewn the monty 1 f 
1 8. 


— — 
1 * 


_ 


— EU— — — eta tn, — 2 1 — — es an ny es 
” 
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renzi is diſpatched your reward ſhall be beyond 
your hopes. [ Exit, 
- xt Ass. Truly, as kind and civil-ſpoken a gen- 
deman as I would wiſh to do buſineſs for. | 

2d Ass. How has Florenzi offended him, I won- 


der, that he pays fo well for his death? 


iſt Ass. I never before knew you enquire into 
matters that did not concern you. That is the 

ntleman's own affair. We have only to execute 
honeſtly the buſineſs we are paid for, 'and our con- 
ſcience is ſatisfhed, 
ad Ass. True but what ſhall we do for hands? 
Lou know we have lately loſt ſeveral of our com- 
rades (poor lads!) by an accident the beſt of us are 
i 1 

iſt Ass. I ſaw a deviliſh ſtrong built fellow 
walking on the quay this morning—an Iriſhman 


juſt landed—He would anſwer our purpoſe—l wiſh 


we could inliſt him; and I have great hope, for he 


feemed very poor. 
ad Ass. Then we are ſure of him. Villainy 


ſoon gets houſe-room where poverty dwells. 
1ſt Ass. Stand back, this is he! 


Enter O'Raranty.. 


- O'Rar. Oh, Paddy, Paddy ! what are you to do 
in a ſtrange country without the price of a potatoe 
in your pocket? I have had the devil's own luck 
in getting to this ſame Naples; for there is hardly 
another ſpot in the creation but | might have got 
an honeſt living by putting a knot on my head, or 
trotting between a pair of poles. But here, by my 
fait, poor Paddy has nothing to look for in that 
way. Your Latza- Latza-roni as they call em are 


- us tight lads (devil burn em I) for carrying a big 
Ku : AFG | ol 
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of a budget as if they had been bred and born 


on Ormond Quay, or the Liberty; Oh Paddy, 
Paddy, what tender heart will beſtow a thirteen on 
you to keep you a week from ſtarving ? 

1ſt Ass. This fellow will do for us. A ſtout 
dog, and without a meal's victuals! Tis hunger 
makes heroes. Good day, fellow.  - 

ORA. It may be a good day to your honour, 
but *tis a bitter bad one to poor Paddy. 


_ iſt Ass. Don't droop There is in every country 


an honeſt penny to be earned by a brave man. 
O'Rar. I am a brave man, ſo give me the _ 
neſt pen x. 
2d Ass. Ay, and you ſhall earn it like a gen- 
tleman. 
O' Rar. Oh, that is comfortable. Paddy loves 
a genteel employment. | 
. iſt Ass. You muſt fight for us, 
O'Rae. I don't ſuppole I am to be peed da 


oe 

Ass. You're the fellow for our ba. 

There. [ Gives bim money.] 

O' RAr. Oh, Paddy, you are now in lock 

way. 

9 4 Ass. And there. Giving 3 ie 
O'Rar, What is this for? What amt I tro do 

with this ? 

-..xt Ass. III tell you. We ſhall ſteal on the 

man we are to kill from ſome place of conceal» 

ment, and then plunge all our poignards in him. 
O Rar. Ob, you bloody Turks l- you cow- 

— butchering—murdering vagabonds !l———[s 

this your fighting? And do you chin that Paddy 

O'Rafarty, though be wants a morſel of bread, will 


buy it at this rate? No, I can ſtarve, but I can't 


murder. [7 brows dewn the monty and een, 


aſt 3. 


— ty — — 


ä et. a PR 
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ft Aus. A mighty filly fellow this; and has ſeen 
very little of the er dere we muſt look elfe- 


where, I eu A 


5 n ade aline, 


ORAr. Get along with you, you dirty rap» 
28 80, they call Ricking a man in the back 

fighting—Oh, 'they have mighty bothered riotions 
f things here. I am ſo hungry now, that if it 
was not for family pride, and my natural baſliful- 
neſs, I could ind in my heart to make my _ 
a petitioner for the cravings of my *. 1 
. £17 i LARA oF 4 


t Enter Bren. 


Le wi 


Bxx. Plague take all imperthvent Matti old wi- 
dows -A filly jade, to refuſe me for a huſband !— 
Well, hang it, Jam not 1 at 
| rrifles—The old urs repulle ſha'n't ſpoil my 
dm ner. | 

O' Rar. If you think chores a 'chance of that, 
Sir, you'd better let me go and eat it for you; for 
it 1 a . good: dinner ſhould be loſt. 

ev. And” who the devil re you that Siu 

Mc with my dinner? 

O'RATr. A poor ſtranger thn wants one. 
= Beg, Then y fhiYn'rwatit it long. No danger 
frafl 8⁰ en a dinner while I hade one to give 


him 
45 One, The blemög of Se: Patrick be with 


ot 

BTK. But Who are you, tend! * 
= ORAr. A poor Triſhinan, Heaven pans 
. And how came you to Naples? ©  / 


Ar Al, pleaſe your bonour—all by wy 
"XY knowledge 


— 


* 


j 
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knowledge of /militude. If I had been an igno- 
rant fellow that did not know compariſements, 1 
ſhould have been ſafe now in our family cellar on 
the Blind Quay, in Dublin; but, devil burn it, 
I muſt be ſhewing, my learning. 

Bex. How, pray? _.' * n 18 
O' RAx. I' tell your honour the long and the 
ſhort of it. I went from my own country to Eng- 
land on an agricultural ſpeculgtion—to be a hay- 
maker, an' pleaſe you. And having realized a 
ſplendid property, a matter of thirty three thir- 
teens, I wanted to go back to Ireland to enjoy it. 
So 1 went to Wapping ro take a paſſage by long 
ſea (and, i'faith, a fine long ſea paſſage I have hac 
of it)—So into a public houſe goes I—What.the 
devil was the ſign ?*—The—the— | +>. 

Ben. Never mind the ſigg. 

O' Rar. I am ſorry I forgot, Sir; for I love to 
be circumſcriptious.— So, to be ſure, I muft take a 
few noggins of whiſky with the landlord, and I 
told bim I was come to take my paſſage for : 
voyage; and to ſhew him I knew what is what, 
began relating to him What a likeneſs there was 
between the bay of Dublin and, the bay of Naples 
(and, to be ſure, 1 find now they are as like as 
two potatoes) And ſo, as I ſwallowed the whiſky, 
I ſothehow'got a jumbling the names together 
Dublin and Naples, and Naples and Dublin, till 
T got bothered, your honour; and then it was na- 
tural enough, you know, when they axed me 
whip I waated to go-to, to ſay one name for the 
other, 

BEN. So you faid Naples inſtead of Dublin? 
Ha! hal ha! 2 1 
O' Rar. Why, pleaſe your honour, when a man 
is drunkiſh, he don't ſtand upon a word, right or 
> Wrong. 


o 


—— 
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wrong. So into a ſhip I was carried, as drunk as 
a lord, and there I lay ſea-ſick in the hold—I 
thought, to be ſure, our paſſage was a devil of a long 
one—At laſt I heard 'em ſay we were within fight 
of the bay—Oh, then, I was ſo overjoyed, I jumped 
out to look at it.— Ah, ſays I, there it is, ſure 
enough! But what the devil is the hill of Hoath 
about ?—Ir uſed to be a civil peaceable kind of a 
mountain, but all of a ſudden it is turned a curſed 
ſpit· fire. Hill of Hoath ! ſaid they, you blundering 
thief, that is Mount Veſuvius you are looking at. — 
Botheration to you, ſays Don't I know the hill 
of Hoath from the day of my birth ?—Veſuvius is 
at Naples, ſaĩd J. To be ſure, ſaid they; and a'n't 
we all at Naples? So, when they landed me, they 
took all my money for my paſſage ; and here Iam 


without a teſter. 


BEN. Ha, ba! A pretty blundering voyage. 


Well, my good fellow, you ſha'n't wan.— There 


is money for the preſent, and meet me here this 
time to-morrow ; and I will think in the mean 


while how to provide for you. _ [Exit. 


ORA. Bleſs your kind foul! Here was a 
friend to meet in my tribulation ! Well, I will 
go and get ſome dinner, and then look about at 
the curioſities of the land I am driven to. Oh! 
how little my brothers and ſiſters on the Blind 
Quay think where poor Paddy  O'Rafarcy is at 
this preſent writingl . { Exit, 


+; SCENEAV,—4 Vineyard with @ Cottage. 


.. © LavrertTa diſcovered. 2 
Laux. How tediouſly creep the hours in the 
abſence of my dear Lealto And then my terror 

} 7 | | . | a 1 
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at the dangers he is expoſed to in the battle's fury ! 
Oh! how my poor heart is tortured! | 


SONG. 


When, alas! my true-love left me, 
He of every joy bereft me: 
Conſtant fear my heart alarms. 
Guardian angels, hover near him; 
In the hour of battle cheer him, 
And reſtore him to my arms. 


Then return'd my cares to baniſh, 
Every ſorrow ftraight will vaniſh ; 
Roſy ſun-ſhine gilds my day : 
Airy pleaſure 
Fills the meaſure 
Of my ruſtic roundelay. 


| Enter Tomas. 


Toma. Lauretta, daughter Lauretta, here is my 
boy, my fon !—Your brother is returned from 
the wars, my girl ! 


Enter NicoLo, 


Lavr, Welcome, welcome, my dear brother! 

Nic. Well, my ſweet girl, here I am; come 
home to you ar laſt, | | 
Laux. What joy it gives me to hold my dear 
Nicolo once more in my arms! 

Nic. There will ſoon be ſomebody here that 
you will like better to hold in your arms, Nay, 
don't bluſh, girl : The deuce 1s 1n it if a brother 
ſhould not give place to a lover. The Count Flo- 
renzi is hourly expected, and with him comes your 
faithful Lealto, 5X 

Laux. Then I ſhall be completely happy. Is 
he well ?—Has he eſeaped quite ſafe ? 


Nie. 
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Nic. Poor fellow, he has only loſt—— 

Lavs. Loſt what? 

Nic. Nothing but his heart; and that you rob- 
bed him of before he left Naples. He is in high 
favour with the Count Florenzi, I can tell you 
his prime confident; and if ever man deſerved a 
maſter's love and confidence, it is Lealto, 

Toma. Lealio was always a good lad. 

Lavk. T hat he was, dear father. 

Toma. Yes; and I hope he takes care of the main 

chance—keeps his money in his pocket. 

Lav. Yes, that he does, father; except when 
the diſtreſs of a tellow-creature won'r let him. 

Tomas. Ah! but Lealto is prime favourite to the 
General: He muſt ger plenty of money; and he 
muſt hold it faſt too, or he won't do for my ſon- 
in-law, 

Lav. Lord, father, you would not have him 
mean and ſtingy !—Liberality, father 

Toma. Yes, yes, liberality ſounds very finely ; 
but 1 like no ſuch gadding virtue. Liberality is 
always making ſtrangers? tables ſmoke with good 
living; while it leaves nothing but cold fare at 
home. 

Lack. Ab! father, but how delicious is any 
fare with the ſauce of content to it! 

Nic. But, ſiſter, how is my pretty Janetta ?— 


Is the till with the Marckeſa Veteria ? 


Lack. Yes; 75 6,9 as anxious for n return as 
you could wiſh 


oe FF OR. | off 5 the 1/3 


Labs Oh | how delighted will ſhe be, 
Her lover dear again to ſee! 


dee What rapture I ſhall quickly prove, 
To elaſp once more my conttant love | 
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Tow. What EPs all this love-ſlck | prattle! 
Come, let me hear about the batile. 8 
| Nic. Father, no. The battle over, +» 
4 The ſoldier changes to the lover. | x 
Toma. Pſha !—Talk to me of cannon's thunder. 
"Lav, Father, how you make me wonder ! 
You ſuch ſhocking things delight in. 
| Tons, Oh! I love to hear of fighting! 
Nic. I turn away from thoughts diſtreſſing, 
Laus. To peace, and love, and e' ry bleſſing. 


| "Tons. Sute you may a little tell uss, « 
Ho you thump'd-about the fellows. 


Nic. Oh! no; I turn from thoughts diſtreſſing, 
— To peace, and love, and ev ry bleſſing. 
Art. Then let us turn from thoughts diſtreffing 


KEW 37 Tn re rr my 


* 


SCENE V.—4 Port, with a diſtant View of a 
— 29 4 Ts 2 Haage iir 1 


yg ad, 10 and 4th ASSASSINS en 'one Side, 
bft Ass ss IN on the tber 


iſt Ass. He is here, I tell you. Florenzi is 
76 : Ia him difmount;” and order his attend- 
. ants to go on; that he would walk through the ave - 
de to Count Benini's houſe. 
ad Ass. He is in haſte to ſee his miſtreſs, Lady 
uliana. He little tei he will ver lee her 1 in 
is "world. 43 87! % 24 87 95 14 
ö "A 1ſt Ass. Shall we nch him 28557 He ordered 
one fervant to attend him; that makes two; and 
we are only four : it is very dangerous. wig 


x7 
4 


* 


2d Ass. It is curſed provoking that he ſhould 
x chm earlier than we expected. The reſt of our 
© comrades will not be here tus ä Shall 


ve ve it u il ROMs 
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Ass. No, no; we may come upon them 

re they are aware without any danger. Stand 
back ! He is here and alone, What luck! 

| LOS , [Ybp retire. 


Enter FLorexzt, | 

Frok. In a few moments I. Cha} again behold 
my deareſt Juliana. The, delicious hour J have 
ſoo long panted for is at length arrived. How my 
heart beats! And excels of joy makes my tiem- 

bling hmbs-ſcarce-able to pe form their office. 
iſt Ass. We could not have met him at a fitter 
time. ¶ At Florenzi walks on, Aſſaſſins come down the 
Sage, and ſteal after bum with their po guards arawn.] 


Euer LxaTxo. 

LAL. Holloa, maſter - Vou are attacked !— 
Guard yourſelf ! — Stand off, villains! { Snatches a 
poignard from the one neareſt Vlorenzi, and places 
himſelf between Florenzi and Afl.iflins. They put up 
their potgnards and draw their ſwords. Florenzi and 
. Lealto preſs on them, and drive them off the Hage. 
Lealto is wounded] JL A NOONE. 
LEAL. Maſter, this is rather an unkind wel- 
come home. I ſuppoſe. they think our campaign 
has made us ſo fond of fighting that we can't live 
without it; and fo they gave us this little Poe as 

a compliment, Devil take their civility! ſay I. 
Fron. A rough. reception truly, after a year's 
abſence !—Bur, Lealto, you are wounded, 
LAL. | Looking at his hand, which is bleeding. 
Oh, a trifle! But this was meant as a compliment 
too, I dare ſay, They have heard I eſcaped un- 
urt from the enemy; ſo in kindneſs to my repu- 
22 lation, for fear people ſhould ſay 1 had feen no 
| ſervice, 


— 
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ſervice, they have given me-this ſoldier-like mark 
to ſhew to my friends. I don't doubt but they 
would gladly have carried their civility farther, 
and have entitled me to be buried with the ho- 
nours of war. 

Fron. Though wounded, you, like a true ſol- 
dier, ſtil] retain the trophy of victory. 

Leai. Yes, and 'tis a trophy ITI never part 
with. This is the weapon that was neareſt your 
heart. 

Fox: My good fellow, your courage has ſaved 
my life; and you ſhall find me not ungrateful. 

LzaL. My dear maſter, when your life is ſaved 
by a ſtranger, you may then think it proper to pay 

compliments, and talk of -being grateful, 1 am 
your ſervant ; and to defend my maſter's life, at the 
riſk of my own, is only my duty, and merits no 
more praiſe than being enen in one day's work 
well done. | | 1 


END f #e FIRST ACT. 


Dd; COT 


— —— — 
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SCENE 14. Apormment ' in + Cong ner 3 
e 


mee uc woilet tao2 t 
| Jotriana and FLoxanz:. 
, fi, «1 * T. 
321 | FLORENZL. . 


VE, given orders to purſue the ruffians who 
attacked me. After ſcaping all the perils, of 
the war, to have fallen by treachery juſt at the mo- 
ment J expected from thy dear lips my welcome 
home, would have been a cruel fate. 

Jor. Oh! my Florenzi, the tumult of my nut 
tered ſpirits will not allow me power to expreſs 
my joy to {ee you !—Let this embrace ſpeak that, 
and let my humble knee and ſwelling heart ſhew 
Heaven my gratitude for your deliverance. 

FLor. My deareſt Juliana! they only who love 
like me can know the ecſtacy chis moment gives! 


Enter . and CAL IARI. 


Bx. Welcome, my dear ſon ! 

Cat. My friend! 

Ben. So we find, though the wars are over, 
they won't let you leave off playing the ſoldier. 
Your countrymen, it appears, have heard you act 
the part ſo well, that they are troubling you to 


give them a touch of it. Damn the rogues, I wiſh 


you had touched them to the quick ! . 
5 Car. 
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Car. Who can the villains be ?—Their motive 
muſt have been plunder. 
' Frok. I know not their deſign, except my life; 
which muſt have been their prey, but for Lealio's 
{kill and courage. 

Tort, Generous, brave Lealto! 

Cart. [A/ide.] Curſe on his faith and bravery! 
He muſt be removed, and ſpeedily. 

Jur. My dear F lorenzi, you are much beholden 
to the Marquis for his kind attentjons ro me : He 
ſought, as much as friendſhip could, to alleviate 
the gloom Jour abſence cauſed. 

Fron. My generous friend! 

Car. Their praiſes wring my heart [ Aid: — 
But come, Florenzi, you mult glad the public eye 
with a ſight of their brave ſoldier, and receive the 
flattering tribute your ſervice merits, - 

Fon. 'Tis here 1 find it. While others feel 
their height of | joy in the loud ſhout that hails the 
victor home; in the honourable praiſe of an ap- 
proving ſenate; or the ſplendid badges of royal 

avour; the lover ſtill owns a dearer recompenſe : 
He boaſts the glory of being lefs OY of his 
miſtreſs' s love, 


Enter LAL to. 


Ltai, My lord Florenzi, the villains have been 
purſued, Pm without ſucceſs. 

FLor., Here is my deliverer. 

LAL. Dear my lord, don't talk ſo. 

Jur. My good Lealio, never can I repay thy 
gallant ſervice. Wear for my ſake this ring; a ſmall 
trophy of thy valour, and a pledge of my 0 tp 
has ing 1} 

Trax. Madam—youradyſhip—you Herpoiter 

me 
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me Your goodneſs—1 declare I had almoſt rather 
have been killed, ſo my maſter had eſcaped, than 
bear myſelf praiſed ſo much more than I deſerve. 

* Jour. Your praiſe or your reward can never 
equal your deſert. 

Lear. Il take it as a great favour if you won't 
mention it any more, my Lady. 

Jo. Noble fellow ! 

Bex.' Ay, and he is a merry fellow too—I 
know him of old ; and I never knew a merry fel- 
Jow that had not a good heart. 

Fox. Public buſineſs now demands me—I 
ſoon ſhall fly with rapture to your arms. 

Bzw. Well, well, you ſhall be married in a 
day or two; and then we ſhall hear no more of 
theſe raptures, 

Fox. You don't think ſo, Sir? 

BRN. To ſay truth, I do not; for I know you 
have too much ſenſe, as well as goodneſs, to love a 
woman leſs, becauſe the contrat of your inclina- 
tions is ratiſied by the laws of your country, an 
ſanctioned by Heaven. | Exeunt— Juliana on one 
5 Renini, Florenzi, Caliari, and Leak, « an the 


80 EN E u e 


Enter Nicol o and JANETTA. 


Nic. Well, my ſweet litile girl, and have you 
been very conſtant to me ? 
_ - Jas. Oh, prodigiouſly | I am quite ſurpriſed 
myſelf when 1 think of it. Only fancy, I have 
never once wiſhed for a new lover, though you 
have been abſent a whole year : Let every young 
_ lady lay her * to her heart and ſay as much. 


SONG. 


FALSE AND TRUE. 23 | 
S ON G.—JanzTrTa. 


When miſs's lover's call'd away, 
She's in a woeful taking; 

No comfort knows ſhe, night nor day : l 
Poor thing! her heart is breaking. by 


A few weeks paſt, her breaſt, ſerene, 
Partakes of ew ev'ry pleaſure : 

She mingles in the mirthful ſcene, 
And leads the feſtive meaſure. 


Her partner offers her his hand, 
'To — in life's cotillon : 


Who ſuch a huſband could withſtand > 
Why, he's worth half a million ! 


Her former lover ſhould ſhe ſpy, _ 
While ſhe an airing's taking; 5 
Sure that's the man, ſhe'll yawning cry, | 4 
For whom my heart was breaking. 


[Nicolo and Janetta relire. 


Enter mai, | 


"Ban: A thought has jumped i into my crazy old 
pate, which may lead to {ome mirth with this 
Lady Veteria, who has uſed me fo cavalierly.— 
Ah! is not that her maid ?—Now then to ſer the 
buſineſs aflot. 
voy, Jan. Well, good b'ye now, dear Nicolo! But 

— you let me ſee you this afternoon. 

Nic. Moſt ſurely Farewell till then, dear Ja- 
netta! [ Exit Nicolo on one fide. Ae going of 
at the other, is ſtopped by Benin, , 

BEN. Ah! you young rogue! 

an. Ah! you old gentleman | [ Paſſing « en.] 
EN. Where are you running ſo faſt? 
+4 Ax. Run with me, and you will know, 

2 Ten are very quick. 


Jan. 
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Jas. Moſt people are when they are running. 

Bx. But your tongue. runs faſter than your feet. 

Jax. Did you ever, know a woman's that did 
not ? 

Bxx. [Laying bold of ber.] Stop! Stop !—Do 
check the pace of your tongue and your heels 
both, or I ſhall be no match for ou. 

Jan. A match for mel [Checking @ laugh.] 
Lord! Sir, you think of nothing but matches: 
I ſhould be a worſe match for * than my miſ- 

i} treſs. 

lh BRN. Ay, 27 1 1 have found out the match 

c your miſtreſs wants—l wondered at firſt ſhe would 

not have me 
Jas. Did you, Sir? Well, now I did not won- 

. der at it at all. 

1 Bzw. What, then you have heard of this 
| young foreigner of diſlinction, that is in love with 

er 

Jax. Lord! Sir—Is there ſuch a perſon 12 

BEN. Lou pretend not to know. Oh! you 
are a cloſe baggage, you keep your mien 

ſecrets. 

Jax. If this be true, Sir, ſhe who how: to 

© keep her own ſecrets ; ; for the never told me a 
word about it. aa * BA 

EN, Then, you'll ſay 3 to 1 100 

ax. Oh! not a K Sit—A foreigner, you 

tay, Sir? 4 | 

Bex. Yes, © . 5271 
- Jan. Of great diſtinQion ?- {GG £ 
Bex. Prodigious! s 
i And young, Sir? 

EN. Oh! very young! - 

Jax. Lord! Sir, then nobody now can won- 
der ſhe would not have Jeu! 


1 | port. 


Cf 


— 
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BENIxI and Jixtrta. 


Jas. I neer knew a lady by two lovers preſt, Sir, 
| Who did not conclude that the youngeſt was beft, Sir. 


Bex. Pſha! Boys to the ſex behave rude, or neglect em; 
While men of my age always bow and reſpect em, 


Jax. Your cauſe of politeneſs you don't truly ftate, Sir; c 
"| You bow, tobe ſure—'cauſe you can't ſtand up ſtraight, Sir; 


Bex. I'm ftraight as an arrow 
Tax. Now don't ſtrain your back, Sir. 
Ben. Why, what ſhould 1 fear? 
Jax. Some ſinew will crack, Sir. 


Bax. You ſaucy young rogue, I'm as friſky as ever; p 
And never look'd better in all my life, never. 


Jax. Then, indeed, I muſt ſay, if you're wy the truth, Sie ; 
Lou ſure muſt have been a moſt reverend youth, Sir. 


[Exit. 


Bax. Ha! ha! ha! If the old carp bites as 


freely as the young gudgeon, I ſhall have a fine 
diſh of diverſion. 


Enter O'Rararty, purſued by a Mob. 


Mos. Hang him ! Burn him ! Drown him ! 
Bu. What is all this uproar ? 
iſt Mos. Drag him away, and throw him into 
the ſea. | 
-2d Mos. Ay, ay, drown him! 
zd Mos. Hang him! 
4th Mos. Burn him! 
O' Rar. Either will be ſufficient, gentlemen, 
need not trouble yourlelves to do all; but what 
the devil am 1 to be hang'd and drown'd and 
burn'd for? 
Bun. {zo Mob.] S and off—Leave him alone; * 
What is his offence ? 
| Mos, 
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Mos. Sacrilege ! Sacrilege! 
Bex. Whatever his crime, I as a magiſtrate 
will take charge of him. —Diſperſe—away ! 
5 | [ Exeunt Mob. 
O'Rar. By my faith and troth I believe your 
honour is St. Patrick in diſguiſe, come to preſerve 
a poor Iriſhman in a ſtrange place !—Heaven keep 
ou, whoever you are; for you have ſaved me from 
all the deaths in this life—from ſtarving firſt, and 
then from drowning and hanging and burning! 
Ben. But they accuſe you of ſacrilege! If you 
have been guilty I can't protect you. | 
- O'Rae. Pl! tell your honour the whole truth 
I was walking by a good-Jooking place that 
ſeemed like a church, and fo ſaid I to myſelf, Pat, 


have on not ſome bufinefs here? Have not you 


in a ſtrange country been ſaved from ſtarving by 
a kind gentleman's bounty, and ſhould not you 
thank Heaven for putting ſuch goodneſs into his 
heart? Don't be ſurpriſed, Sir! I am a poor man, 


and therefore have not forgot to ſay my prayers. 


 Bex. Go on, my good fellow! 

O'Rae. So, your. honour, I had got into the 
church porch, when I heard a fellow axing charity 
for a poor aſſaſſin |—Oh ! ſays I, you ax charity for 
murdering, do you? Here 1s the charity you ger 


from Pat. So I gives him a dowſe of the bead, and 


laid him ſprawling ! Then up comes a great mob, 


and fays I, Gentlemen, ſee what I have been doing 


for you, I have been pummeling a murderer !—In- 
ſtead of thanking me as I naturally thought they 
would, they called me a ſacrilegious monſter; and 


wondered the earth did not open and ſwallow me 


up for my wickedneſs !—So they ſeized hold of 
me; and if it had not been for your honour, before 
7 ff 1 Now 
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now there would have been an end of poor Paddy 
O' Rafarty. 

Ben, Well, well, I'll take care of you! I muſt 
ſee this fellow you ſpeak of—he may be one of the 
ruffians who attacked Florenzi. 

O'RAr. I have ſeen him before, Sir; he was one 
that wanted to bind me prentice to the murdering 
buſineſs. 

Ben. I am in hope to provide for you in a better 
 way—Come with me, and I will dreſs you up to 

$ for a great man. 

O' Rar. Oh! that trade of a you man 1 alk 
like mightily! 

BEN. Can you make love? 

O'Ray. Can I make love? Oh! Sir, it is as 
natural to an Inman as potatoes and butter- 
milk! 

Ben, But can you make love to an old woman? 

O' RAr. I never tried, Sir. 

Ben. Then now you muſt begin Come along 
with me, and 11 give you inſtructions. 

[ Exit Benini, 


Manet O'RarAanTyY, 


O'Ray. Never fear, your honour, I will ſtick 
cloſe to you—l know better than to be lagging be- 
hind when I am on the road to preferment. Fas 
ther Mc, Shane's prophecy has come true at laſt] 

Oh] Pat! Pat! you were born with a gold you 
in your mouth, you darling! 


SON a 


Old father Me. Shane he was holy and fat, 
Sing faral lal, &c. 
He 1 4 my forehead and chriſtened me Pat ; 
„ | 
E 2 | 0 
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He faid to thy parents, You ugly old pair, | 
Arrah, how could you get ſuch a beautiful heir) 
With your chi chi, &c. 


Then father Me. Shave be took hold of my chin, 
. 4 

And drank acceſs in a noggin 

Sing faral la), &c. 2 

8 certain as Fate, 

If I liv d to be big, | ſhould be mighty great. 
With my chi chi, &c. 


One day fays tes 5 wa ter jog h, 
: Sing faral lal, &c. 
My darling, you now are « hobblede hoy ; 
Siag At la, &c, 
To make a big fortune, Pat, ſeek out the way : 
So at times I made love, and at times made hay. 
_ With my chi chi, &c. 


Farewell to raids, a rich old one appears; 
Sing faral . &c. 92 
I muſt now be in love with a lady in years: 
Sing faral lal, &c. = : 
Tho' elderly beauty is apt to be tough, 
Let it tender the caſh, then it's tender enough, 
For my chi chi, &c. 


¶ Eu 
SCENE IIl.—Cairan's Houſe, | 


Enter CaLIARI. 


Ca The fidelity of this Lealto would render 
all my ſchemes abortive ; ſince the attack on his 
malter, which his curſed courage batfled, he 
watches his fafety with lynx-eyed vigilance —Bur 

I have prepared bis tuin. Difmiſhon from his 
maſter's lervice with infamy ſhall be the reward of 
his ill-timed attachmenc—Ftorenzi's grateful pare 
tiality to him mult naturally create jealouſy in his 
other dome ſtic— Their envy will I make my pro- 


Perty tue engine of my deſigns, - 
Enter 
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Enter iſt Ass as six is Drefs altered. 


- Cart. Though unſucceſsful in your attempt on 
Florenzi's life, you have till, I truſt, rendered me 
ſervice by inflaming-the jealouſy of his fellow do- 
meſtics againſt Lealto—Say, bow have my plans 
ſucceeded ? | EN 
iſt Ass In this diſguiſe which conceals me 
from diſcovery, I have, as you directed, thrown my- 
ſelf in the way of the domeſtics; but Lealto bears 
the favours his maſter has heaped on him with fo 
much meekneſs, making his jr ec all partakers 
of Florenzi's bounty, that in general they adore 
him, and laviſh praiſes on their lord for his grateful / 
acknowledgement of his faithful ſervant's attach- 
ment. s 
Car. What, am I ſo far foiled in all my ſchemes, 
that 1 have lived to prove a generous act re- 
warded and yet excite no envy? Man changes 
his very nature to defeat my purpoles ! 5 
aft. Ass. No, no, Sir! All the world is not be- 
come ſo unnaturally good on purpoſe to ſpite you. 
In one of them I found the genuine ſpirit of ma- 
lignity. He moſt cordially hates his fellow ſervant 
for having been rewarded by his maſter, and hates 
his maſter for rewarding his fellow tervant—He 
waits your orders. | : 
Cal. Admit him. = 
iſt Ass. You will find him fit for your purpoſe; 
He has ſworn to act any villainy he ſhall be truſted} 
with; and yet to this man Lealto has been parti 
cularly kind, Exit. 
Cal. That accounts for his conduct. Heap 
favours on a bad man, and you ſecure his laſting 


hate! In that breaſt where ſocial love does not 
. exiſt, 


\ 
| 
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_ exiſt, pride wears a kindneſs as a badge of ſlavery, 


and of an obligation feels aoching but the weight ! 


Enter 1 A$SSassIn and MALEvoLt. 


Cal. I am informed of your readineſs to ferve 
me—Then mark me: Lealto's diſmiſſion from 
Florenzi's ſervice muſt be our firſt aim. To effect 
that, contrive to ſteal from Florenzi ſome valuable 
jewel—if poſſible, Juliana's piture—l will inſtruct 
you fo to diſpoſe of it, that it may appear the 
theft of Lealto—In the mean time I will frame 
other artifices to corroborate his apparent guilti— 
Away—Yet hold, another thought occurs—Y our 
confederate ¶ To the Aſſaſſin] who fled to ſanctuary, 
Jet him be inſtructed to accuſe Lealto as an agent 
in the attack made on his maſter. EN 

iſt Ass. He an agent He who reſiſted us fo 
boldly ! | 

Car. No matter how improbable it appears, I 
will = it a colouring—This way—l1 will inform 
you further. = [ Exeunt Caliari, 1/ Aſſaſſin, and 
Malevoli.] 


SCENE IV.; Yingard and Cottage. 


 Towmaso, LEALTo and LAURETTA diſcovered. 


Toma. Welcome home, my dear lad !—Ah!I 
knew you were a boy of mettle—l have heard of 
your bravery, and of the valuable preſents the 
Lady Juliana and yaur Maſter have made you. 
That-is as it ſhould be. Courage is a fine thing 
vhen one gets any thing by it. 

Lavsr. Oh, my dear Lealto, how happy your 
return has made your poor Lauretta! _ L 

EAL; 
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Lzay: And did you often in my abſence think 
of Lealto? For my part, I had you always in my 
mind—Many and many a night have I laid in my 
tent without a wink of fleep for thinking of you, 
though I have had a nice clean ſtraw bed, and all 
the luxuries a ſoldier could defire. 

Toma. You are ſuch a bold dog, I dare ſay you 
muſt have killed a great many. 

LeaL. It is a ſoldier's glory, when called to 
action, to do. his duty; but when it is over, he 
has no pleaſure in boaſting that he has ſhed the 
blood of a fellow creature. 

Toma. Well, you want to be billing and coo- 
ing. So I leave you: Good bye, children. But, 
my dear Lealto, in war or peace always copy your 

betters, and take care of the main chance. | Exit. 

Lear. I will, Sir—my. main chance is a good 
_ conſcience, and with that, and my dear gurl, I'll 
glide through life, and a fig for riches. ' 


DUET. 
Lear. The fineſt palace on the earth, 


Wou d fortune let me win it, 
Would be to me of little worth 
Without Lauretta in it. 


| Lavn. To leave the proudeſt, lovelieſt ſpot - 
I would not doubt a minute, 
For barren heath, and rudeſt cot , 
With dear Lealto in it. 


LAL. To ſcrape up wealth, I've not the art, 
To purchaſe coftly pleaſure ; 
But I've an honeft, merry heart, 
And that's my only treaſure, 


Laux, From all their gems the rich would | part, 
And yield their ftores with pleafure, 
Io buy an honeſt, merry heart, 
For that's the richeſt. treaſure. 


. | Exeunt into the Bae 
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SCENE V.—VesTERL4's Heuſe. 
Enter JanETTA. 


Jax. Now, if my Miſtreſs has not heard of this 
young, lover, how I ſhall gladden her old heart 
Here ſhe comes. 


Euer VETERIA. 


Jan. Ob, my Lady, my Lady! I don't know 
whether I am going to tell you a ſecret or no; 
— I wiſh you joy, Ma'am, with all my heart and 

Ver. What is the matter with the girl? 

- Jas. Oh, Lord! Ma'am! Don't you know 
that you have got a new—a neu 

Var. A new what? 

. Jan. A new Lover, Ma'am! 
Vert. A Lover, Child! N 
Jax. Yes, Ma'am, and a young one, and a 
handſome one. | 
 Vszr. Young and handſome ! ? 

Jax. Yes, Ma'am, a foreign Nobleman, my 
Lady !—The whole city of Naples is full of it. 

+2 It is the firſt word I have beard of it. A 

Ax. But, de upon it, Ma am, it won't 

en 

Ver. I wonder whether it be true? 

Jax. Lord, Ma'am, you can't doubt it. 

Ver. No, child—No—for I can tell you that 
ſome foreign countries have a great deal of taſte.— 
| „They don't ſeek beauty in the bud; but chuſe it 
full blown. | | 


— 


| Jan. Ay, that is taſte; for who would be fo 
> filly to prefer a little roſe-bud, like me, to ſuch a 
f ſine large paſſion · flower as your Ladyſhip ? 9 
r So: ar. 
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Ver, I chink I hail take pity on the youtb. 

Jan, Ab, pray do, Ma'am; for, if you te 
N the young Gentleman may grow deſpetate, 
and put an end to his exiſtence Tou n not 
be ſo cruel to let bim. 

VET. Oh, no, I have too much dimm tot 
a tender youth fall a lacrifice— Love is an unruly 
paſſion. 

Jax, Oh, very, Ma' am — And youth i is s lo 3 
ſtrong. 

VET. Ah! very true 80, n the violence 
of youth, and the paſſion of love together, if 1 
ſhould not receive him with kindneſs, che conſe- 
quences might he fatal. 

Jan. Ab, Madam, 1 wade” give you'a diſmal 


hiſtory of the conſequences of tjeating a lover with 
cruelty ! 1 


| BALLAD. 
Lorenzo, rich and high in pow'r, 
Fair Roſa to the - = a; 


And now 't had reach'd the midni hour, | 
And Roſa preſs d her bridal 


She heard the op'ning of the AY 
She ſaw around the taper's 
A footfiep ſounded on the floor, 
She cried, My bridegroom, art thou there ? 


A ſhrouded arm the curtain drew, 

While Roſa's heart was chill'd with fear z 
Henry's pale ſpectre met her view, 

And cried, Behold, thy bridegroom's here | 


To me your vows of love yon gave, 
For you, falſe Roſa, have I died; 

To my drear manfion, the cold grave, 
I come to bear away my bride! 


Yau, Oh, diſmal Well, I will never be diſ- | 


rurded by the gholt of « love who fell a * 


F D a. 
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to my ervelty—No, child, your Miſtreſs is not ſo 
hard-hearted. —So be ſure, if he comes, you don't 
deny. me. My fear is, he will think me cruel, and 


not venture to come at all. Exit Veteria. 


Jax. Oh, how I hope it may all be true! for, if 
ſhe is married herſelf, her heart will be ſoftened for 
other people; and then, may be, ſhe * let me 
be married too. 

Enter Nicor o. 


Nic. Ah, Damen. I wich re 
e! 1 
Jux. 80 d0 l. really and truly. 


DUE. 'T.—JawzrTA and Nicoro- 


15 Prom that happy day, 
So blytheſome and gay, 
Grim care ſhall reach us never; 
The ſmiles that we wear, 
When to church we repair, 
Shall deck our faces ever. 


Our lamp of delight 
Shall blaze ever bright, 
Nor age be its conſumer ; 
For that ſteady flame 
Burns always the ſame, 
That's kindled by good humour. 


SCENE VI.—FLokrtnz1's Houſe. 
Enter LxAT To, MALEVOLE, and SERVANTS. 


LzaL. Plague on it, how can my Maſter have 
Joſt this picture? I would rather have loſt Year 5 
wages, he frets ſo about it. Hang it, I can't bear 
to ſee bim fret about any thing. Now do, my 

- lads, let us all look carefully mr it; per- 
it is only miſlaid. 4 
N. r 
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Mat. He little ſuppoſes ĩt is in his own pocket 
— I have conveyed it; he will not think of 
look ing in that place for it. So I hope it will re- 
main quiet till it is ſearched: for by others. ¶ Aide. 
LSAIL. I hope we may find it, and I am ſure 
we muſt.— If he loſt £988 he thinks; I 
then it.muſt be found. | 

Mar. To be ſure.— Lou don' t chink any of us 
would ſteal it. ' 

LAL. Any of you What, ſuſpect a ſervant on 
Val rob his malſter—ſteal from the hand that 
feeds; and protects him—violate the confidence 
that repoſes property and life to his care No, nol 
— If there be ſuch a villain in the world, Nature 
would put a mark on his face, that honeſt men 
might know how to avoid him. r my 

Maſter's friend the Eh JB aliari—Abour your 
bulineſs, my good lads k 2 pray, 
look ſharp. | [ Exeunt Mal, and Ser vants. 


Enter Calla. ws 


LzaL. I am glad you are come, my a You 
will, 1 hope, be able to conſole my maſter . * 
loſs of my Lady Juliana's picture. 

Cai. If he ſo much regrets the loſs of her pore, 
trait only, what would he ſay if he loſt the ori- 
ginal ? : 

LEAL. Nothing, my Lord—lt would make him 
dumb at once, and carry death as certainly as a 
fix-pounder diſcharged within a yard of him. Ex- 
als me, wy Lord, I muſt continue my _ ? 

v il. 
- Cui. And I will take care your mater * re. 
ward your diligence. Florenzi already is inſormed 
of the accuſation made by the ruffian, who fled to 
N of Lealto being à confederate in the 


F 2 plot 
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plot do aſſaſſinate him. This he at preſent treats 
with ſcorn, as a malicious effort in revenge for the 
failure of the attempt againſt the man who cauſed 
Its defeat. This 1 concluded; but with my other 
plans it will have weight; Individual falſehoods 
gre eaſily diſcerned as ſuch ; but multiply _ lie, 
_ it . will ſwell into the form of truth. 


4 5 01 


Enter Fronzuzl. 


Cn. Florenzi; do you ſtill perfiſt thatty ro di. 
Rear the teſtimony againſt Lealto ? 
Lok. I bad entirely baniſhed it. Could I rn 
& hott in my mind to the unſuppotted 
Aecufstion 6f a Known vilkain againſt tried fidelity? 
Suſpicion would then become a crime; and the 
A whoſe faith I babe proved, and to whoſe bra 
yety 1 owe my Hite, Tthould deem it baſe ingrati- 
tude to wrong even in my thoughts. | 
Cat: But caution ſtill is needful. 
Fron. Yes, againſt a foe—againlt the man that 
I can prove intends me injury; but to caſe my 
heart in the cold guiſe of caution, at a friend's - 4 
„Were to chill the warm breaſt that glows 
wich fond affection for me, and to rob mylelf of 
the” _—_— d n Wand: can alone oc 
Pact. 
1 * LzaLTo. 


- Leaks | My Lord Florenzi, [. regret to tell you, 
ich all our ſearch, we bave not been fortunate 
engpgh to find my Lady Juliana's picture. 
- Cai. Her picture's lols is leſs a grievance now, 


26 your Lord will fo ſhortly be ble with the 
beauteous original. 

Lal, T bat is my only conſolation, my Lord. 
To be (ure, neee, 1 


PAISE AnD TRUE Hy 
Ladyſhip, it was a very pretty little ſubſtitute. 
How he uſed to gaze at it, and talk to it, arid kifs 
it! But, however, as it could not talk and kiſs 
again, it would moſt likely at preſent be neglected 
for the object that can. . 
Fox. But to loſe her firſt preſent, het inia- 
cus! | e f 
Let: Ah! my Lord, never mind - Sbe will 
make you a preſent of a gteat many iminiatures us 
much alive as hetſelf. * 71 


© Enter Mazvort with a Letter, 


L AL. (Taking the letter from Malevole. 
15 u kee . ou? £ | ] " 
Mat. No; it is for you, Lealto. EE ox 
LAL. For me! Then could not you have 
Waited till my tnaftet was gone? What do you 
mean by intruding yourſelf in my Lord's com- 
pany, to give a ſervant a letter? Get away with 
you! [Ext ole. 
Car. Do you obſerve, Florenzi, his re 
nance at receiving that letter in your preſence ? 
do ſuſpect him much—Queſtioa him concerning it. 
For. Nay, Marquis, pry into my ſervant's ſe- 


ergy IF oo 1 
Cal. But to ſatisfy my ſcruples, Florenzi, I 
entreat you will. The eaſineſs of your nature lays 
you too open to villainy—Pray interrogate him. 
Fon. Doubts of his faith I have none; but to 
acquit him from your ſuſpicions I will. Lealto, to 
inquire into ſecrets is, I own, reprehenſible: other. 
wile I (hould like to have my curiofity indulged in 
knowing the contents of that leiter. 
LAL. I have no correſpondent but my miſ. 
trels: It muſt come from her; and ſurely, my lord, 


ww - 
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would not with to pry into the ſecrets. of 


ers. < 
— You Marquis, tis from his miſtreſs ;- 


let us enquire no further. 


Cal. Your maſter has made you the confidant 


| of bis paſſion— tis hard you ſhould refuſe to en- 


1 him with yours. 
La. Nay, for that matter, my Lord, my deal- 
pn. in love, as well as in all my concerns, are, I 
truſt, fair and open. I am not one of thoſe men 
who act on the cowardly ſyſtem of fair dealing 
with one another, yet are careleſs what deceit 
they practiſe on a poor woman, No; he 1s nei- 
ther a ſoldier nor a man who turns foe, where; 'tis 
nature's command he ſhould be a friend and pro- 
tetor. Take the letter, my Lord I am ſure you 
will find nothing in it there ſhould not be, bating 
a poor girl's partiality- 1 in thinking higher of 10 
88 | deicrve. . | 
a the letter back with bis band.] 
Ker. 1 1 


+ % * 
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IN the attack on your maſter, which you 
pledged yourſelf to aſſiſt, I am at a loſs to 
account for your taking ſo very active a 

part againſt your aſſociates, as to render the 
deeſign aborgive. Your promiſe was only to 
make a ſhew of aiding him in the onſet, and 
then to take occaſion to wound him in the 
ſcuffle.” If you had been true to your en- 
gagement, he would not now be alive to give 
you, or me your employer, further trouble. 

As you have received the reward for his 
death, I conclude you will ſtill have manhood 


25 eee, | 


LH F LOR, 
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Fron Lealto! © 4 
LAL. My Lord! | petrified with 289 
Fron. Did I expect this from you 7 -- 
LAT. Why, my Lord My Lord i- Rage? 
a«Horror; "choke me !——1 join in a murder! — 
To murder my maſter !——1 with 1 __ cry! 
— | ſhall run mad! 
FroR. Iam thunderftruck ! 
ry Now blame my ſuſpicions. 22 to Flo- 
TENT 
L8ar. Oh! villainy 1—Whom have I ordoges ? 
— What injury have I committed againſt any crea» 
ture in the world, that ſuch a diabolical plan 
ſhould” be laid for my ruin? If you believe me 
viley, Sir, kill, kill me this inſtant, I entreat you. 
ſhall then "ſcape the horror of living to be hated 
by you: And if my innocence ſhall in future be 
manifeſt, I know your goodneſs will drop a tear on 
my grave, to the (memory of an injured man 
loved you. 
FLok. He is not, cannot be deny 
- Cal. Will you doubt what appears as clear as 
he ? 
ren. Does not his former honeſty, does not 
his preſent anguiſh, diſprove the imputation? 


Enter MaLevoLE. 


Max. My Lord, pardon mv boldneſs in offer- 
ing your Lord(hip advice: Bur I have ſtrong rea- 
ſon to ſuſpect ſome of your own domeſtics are con- 
cerned in the theft of the Lady Juliana's picture. 
Vour ordering ftri& ſearch to be made among 
them might lead to detection of the guilty, and be 
a ſatisfaction to the innocent. 

Car. Well ſuggeſted !—And I adviſe, Flo- 
ri, chat you begin with Lealto. 1 
LOR. 
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Fron. I cannot inſult his anguiſh with ſuch baſe 
ſuſpicions.  _ _ 7 1:4 

Car. Let me entreat you—lf he be guilty in 
this particular, it will confirm the whole of which 
at preſent you ſeem ſo doubtful, Sure any thing 
that may give full confirmation is deſirable, 

FLor. Then be it ſo. | 

Cat. [To Malevole.] Firſt ſearch about his 


; Ag Well, well, well !—Oh! Heaven, did 1 
think I ſhould live to be ſearched as a thief, and 
in my maſter's houſe! [Malevole draws out a 
poignard ſbeathed from I calto's pocket. ] 

Cal. What is that concealed weapon? | 

Lrar. A poignard I wreſted from an aſſaſſin 
who aimed it at my maſter's life. Little did J 


imagine, when 1 forced it from the hand that would 
have ftruck it to my lord's heart, that I Chould 
have been charged as an accomplice with the vil- 
lain who owned it. 

FLor. No more !—No more ! [ 79 Malevole.} 
am aſhamed of ſuſpecting you on any accuſa- 
tion, my good Lealto. [ At the inſtant he comes 
to er to embrace bim, Malevole draws gut f 
picture. | | 

Frog. What do I ſee ?—The very picture! 

LzaL. [ After @ long pauſe.) I am the victim of 
complicated villainy, and I ſee my ruin is com- 
plete. Come Where am I to go ?—Bear me to 
priſon ! to death !—To death, I beg of you, and 
let it be ſoon; or my own anguiſh will ſave the 
executioner bis labour, and rob my foes of the 
pleaſure of beholding an innocent man die the 
death of a villain. Come, bear meaway! 

Fron. Hold —I will not be the inſtrument of 

your 
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your puniſhment—Be that the taſk of your own 
conſcience. 

Lear. My Lord, if you wiſh me puniſhed, L 
warn you not te-traft to my cofiſcience for it. 
that is ſtill my friend : and, wretched as I am at 
this moment, an object of reſentment and abhor- 
rence, where I moſt wiſhed for eſteem ; I would 
not forfeit the conſolation I receive here, for the 
riches of the world and the applauſe of all man- 
kind. 

Fron. Leave me, and never let me again be- 


hold you ! [Offers a purſe. — Take that; and to 


your neceſſities I will ever be a friend. 
Leat. No, no, my Lord When I had your 
opinion, I was proud of your rewards; but, 
knowing myſelf an honeſt man, I will never be 
diſhonoured by receiving the alms which pity 


prompts you to offer the neceſſities of an imputed 


aſſaſſin. Farewell, my Lord! [Return ing I have 
a- favour yet to aſk of you—Guard yourſelf from 


r enemies; be yourſelf careful of your ſafety :- 
For, when I am gone, I am not ſure you have thoſe 
about you who will take that trouble off your. 


hands. Heaven bleſs and protect you! Ln Le- 
| ab one face, the ref on the otber.} _ 


END SECOND ACT. 
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| GO, 1 have reached Lauretta's 


+ my „ . 


ACT II. 


. Enter LEALT0. 


. 


to inſtin& for bringing me where I can find 

the only friend I have now on earth ! An hour 
ago I was on good terms, as I thought, with all 
world; and now I am an outcaſt, ch with 

eft and intended murder. Oh! oh! how it 
makes me ſhudder! But I won't droop—That I 
leave to the guilty. © Knowing myſelf an | 
man, why ſhould I tura my own enemy, aſ- 


e ſiſt the malice of my ſoes by dejection and de- 
0 ſpaic?” No; while I poſſeſs the purity of honeſty, 
I wilt not, like a coward, part with its tranquillity. 


As be is geing into the cottage TouAsO comes out, 
Toma. Ah! my boy, my ſon, welcome, wel- 


come ! How happy the fight of you makes me! 
Come to my arms! How kind it is of your maſ- 


ter to let you come and ſee us ſo often | 

LEAL. My maſter has diſpenſed with all fur- 
ther commands over me—l am now on the wide 
world, my own maſter. Come, father, let me ſee 
Lauretta I have had plenty of afflict ion to-day, 
and I want her ſmiles to diſpel it. 

Toma. Hold, hold, young man Let you ſee 
Lauretta indeed !—Not quite fo haſty.— Your maſ- 

+ & 4 K ter 
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ter has diſcarded you, you ſay Has he ſettled a 
ow on you? 

LAL. He would have done, but I refuſed it. 

Toma. You did—did you ?—The young man 
is mad !—Refuſe money when it was offered 1l— 
Oh!] he is a lunatic, and I am too good a father to 
truſt my daughter io a madman !—Keep off! keep 
off! and do take ſome good advice -A few cool- 
ing draughts l— But now you are turned out of 
your maſter's houſe you will have nothing but 
cooling draughts.— The limpid ſtream—ah 7 it is 


very wholeſome ! You have been pampered with 


high living, and ate and drank yourſelf.into a fe- 
ver. Good b'ye, Lealto.!—Take care of yourſelf 
Tou look very wild indeed. [Exit into the cot» 
tage. 

LEAL. Unfeeling, avaricious wretch | — Sure 
my Lauretta will not treat me thus —No; I will 
not ſuſpect her truth. Who come here? | Retires. 


Enter Ass Ass IS and MALEVOLE. 


uſt Ass. You have managed dexterouſly [o 
Malevole.]— We have got rid of that fellow Le- 
alto's troubleſome courage and honeſty Now it is 
all ſmooth ſailing. We may depend on you? 


Mal. Yes—you may truſt me for executing all 


I have promiſed, What 1 have done already in 
ſtealing the picture, and placing it ſo as to appear 


Lealto's theft, and procuring his diſmiſſion, proves 


Jam in earneſt. 

LAL. [ From behind.) Oh! you damned vile 
lain! 

iſt Ass. You ſay you will let us into o your maſ- 
ter's chamber at night: We can then ſettle the bu- 
ſineſs in a decent quiet manner. 


G 2 LAL - 
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| LzaL. Into my maſter's chamber ! 
| zd Ass. Ay, ay, we'll kill him when he is 
1 aſleep, or at any rate when he is unarmed. When 
= we have a job of this kind to ſettle, I like to have 
2 it done in as gentee] a manner as poſſible, with- » 
out any ſcuffle, 
LEAL. Infernal bloody villains ! * 
nearer to liſten. 
iſt Ass. What is that?—l heard a ſtep. "They 
turn round and fee Lealto.] Here's this — hoe 
- neſt raſcal in our way again | 
Mar. He ſha'n't remain in our way long ! [Go- 
ing to tab bim.] 
iſt Ass. Hold To avoid detection, don't 
kill him now —we have not time to bury him; and 
the diſcovery of his mus may lead to detection. 
= Bear him to our houſe of rendezvous, to Lupo's 
| hut; there he will remain ſafe till we have dif- 
| - - Patched his maſter; and we can then kill him at 
our leiſure Bring him along 
LEAL. Hold off, villains ! murderers! [ They diſ- 
arm bim, and point their piſtols at him.]. 
iſt Ass. Another word, and you meet 
death March, and march flently ! | Exit, 
w:th their piſtols fill levelled at bim. 


—— — 


* PP GI 


SCENE II —Before VEgTERIA's Heuſe. O'Ra- 
FARTY brought on ina chair finely dreſſed. Chairmen 
\ nes frop at VETeRIA's Docr. 


5 iſt Ca. This is Marcheſa Veteria's houſe, 
'% = S$ignior. | 
ORA. Faith, and I am heartily glad of it—So 
Jet me out, you vagabonds. I am mighty pleaſed - 
to have the uſe of my limbs again. I had rather 


BY luch a thing a whole day, than ride in it a 


* 
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quarter of an hour. It is far more natural and 

kde to be trotting between the poles, than to 
be packed up in the caſe. —And, devil burn ye! 
you — ot ſuch a curſed jolt with you. Can't 
| you be eaſy and ſmooth in your motions ? | Sherw- 
ing them the right motion.) You may be called 
very good chairmen in Naples; but you would 
not get a teſter a week in Dublin, If I had not 
myſelf the new trade of a gentleman to learn, I 
would take a pleaſure in teaching theſe fellows 
their buſineſs a little better. Knock at the door, 
you ſpalpeens ! [They knock—Servant peus it.] and 
now be off with you; for I had rather walk fifty 
miles, than be carried home again. [ Tbey carry 
chair off.] Now for the lady—and mind your 
gallantry, Paddy, for the honour of old Ireland. 
| Enters the houſe. ] | 


SCENE III. Ide of VeETERIA's Houſe. 
| Verenta. JANETTA en/ers. 


Jan. Oh madam! madam The ſtranger is 
come. 

Ver. Is he? Oh delightful But, Janetta, is 
he young ? 

Jan. Yes, ma'am. 

Ver. And handſome? 

Jan. Yes, ma'am, Oh here he comes, ma'am, 
here he comes ! [Exit Janetta. 


Enter ORA. 


Ver. Sir! [ Curtfying.] 
O'Rar, Oh madam, madam ! Boing very 


Vr. The honour you do me is prodigious. 
F O' Rar. 


— 


46 FALSE AND TRUE: 


O Rar. Very.prodigious, madam. 
Ver. Sir! | 
O'Rar. Madam—'Faith, I am bothered a little, 

I bad conned over a bit of a ſpeech to make to her; 
but the is fo curſed ugly ſhe has frightened every 


word out of my head. | 4/ide.]. 


Ver. Elegant youth! His confuſion gets the 


better of him. How amiable baſhfulneſs appears, 


when united to fuch grace of perſon and poliſhed 
addreſs! | 


 ., O'Rap, Pat—Pat—pluck up your courage, my 


boy Don't diſparage your country Never let it 
be faid an Iriſhman flinched from a petticoat, though 


m was ever ſuch an old one. | Aſde.] Madam 


madam, the love I have for your ladyſhip can't be 
expreſſed it overpowers me—W hen 1 look ar 
your Jadyſhip, I forget all I came for, —*Faith, well 


I may ; for I came to make love, and who the devil 


can remember to do that when he looks in your 
face? { Ade. | 

Ver. Sir, I make every allowance for your ami- 
able embarraflment. 

O'Rax. Many thanks to your ladyſhip, I ſhall 
be better by and by.—l am apt to be flurried 
when I come into company I never ſaw before. 

Ver. Never ſaw before! Sir, I underſtood you 
had ſeen me often before. ; 

O'RAr. Oh very often I mean, madam— 
mean that—1 don't righily know what | mean. 
- Ver. Is it his timidity that has fuch,a ftrange 


effect on his utterance? Sir, I beg your pardon ; 


but there is ſomething fo peculiar in your manner 
of ſpeaking, that 1 am at a loſs to kgaw from 
what it proceeds. 
O' RAr. Yes; ma'am, I have always been told 


there was ſomething very ſoft and tender in my 
g pe tones. 
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tones. To be ſure there is a thing called a brogue, 
ma 1 which ſome of my countrymen have. 

Ver. I fancy that is what 1 mean. — 
O'RAr. Oh ma'am, that is impoſſibſe; you 
can't mean what I have nor got: No, I never had 
the leaſt tonch of it. I was always famous in Dub- 
lin for being as ſoft ſpoken a lad as ever cried 
Chair, 25 honour ?” | In a very roueh tone.] 

Ver. As ever cried chair, your honour! What 
do you mean, fir ? 

O'Rar, Oh devil burn it, where is my tongue 
trotting to? — Oh, chair, your honour, is a ſaying, 
madam, among us young lads of faſhion in Dublin, 
as we ſtand about the ſteps of the parliament- 
houſe. No, no, ma' am, as we ſtand in the parlia- 
ment - houſe, that is, madam—T beg your pardon 
— But what I—have hinted at, is a kind of parlia- 
mentary ſecret—that it is againſt the rules of the 
houſe to mention to a ſtranger. 

Ver. I would not wiſh to enquire into Revs, 
A man of your conſequence in your own country 
muſt be truſted with many things of great im ports 
ance. 

O'Rar. Truſted; mam! It would furpriſe 
you to think of the valuable parcels I have been 
truſted with Not a chairman in all Ireland, de 
the other who he will f 

Ver. Sir! — Chairman! 

O'Ras. Ves, chairman—that is chairman 
Oh that is another parliamentary word 80, if you 
pleafe, we will drop the chair and the chairman 
too. | 

Ver. Any thing you pleaſe, fi ne family, 
1 preſume, is of great rank and antiquity. ok 

O'Rar, You mi» fay chat Vhen you talk of 
fami) Y, there Pat is at home to a bes b 


VI. | 
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Ver. Pray, fir, have none of your family tra- 
velled before? ; 5 

O' Rar. Oh yes, ma'am, a great many“ They 
formerly were mightily addicted to going to 
« America; but lately they have confined their 
« viſits to a certain famous place they call Botany 
« Bay, ma'am ;” and ſuch attention is paid them, 
that they are always ſent at the expence of Govern- 
ment. | 

Ver. Honourable reward of merit 

O*Rax. Oh, to ſay truth there is no more 
done for them than they richly deſerve. 

Vert. How proud I ought to be of the attention 

ou have honoured me with ! 

O'Rae. Why then, ma'am, ſay no more; but 
that you will make me happy. I ſhall be a pretty 
neat little huſband for you—lI proteſt I have a 
family regard for you—Y ou are fo like my grand · 
mother, 

Ver. Like your grandmother ! 

O'Rap. I beg your pardon—l mean like a pic- 
ture of her, done when ſhe was as young and beau- 

tiful as your ladyſhip. 
; Ver. Young and beautiful! Oh you make me 
bluſh. - | | 

O'Rar, And won't you take me for better for 
n 

Ver. How can I refuſe you? 8 

O'Rar. Oh my darling! Ah Pat, yo u ve 
done it, you have done it, you coaxing rogue you! 
CA. | 

VET. But I muſt leave you for a moment, and 
try to overcome the confuſion my acknowledge- 
ment has cauſed me. 

ORA. No; ſtay, my love, and let us be con- 
fuled together. a 
| SONG. 


£ 
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The ſweet kiſs of my dear is like muſty old hay ; 
Fal de ral fal de ral la. ”y 

She's as lovely as morning—a morning that's grey. 
With a fal de ral, &c. 


Nature's ſweet red and white in her countcnance lyes ; 
Fal de ral, &c, | 

For ſhe's white in her lips, and ſhe's red in her eyes, 
With a fal de ral, &c. 


Your look is juſt that which is majeſty ſtyl'd ;: 
4 Fal de ral, &c. * 
So awful—it frightens man, woman, and child. 
ith a fal de ral, &c. 


I'll wed you in church, juſt to ſhew regard ; g 
e 


Then lovingly--bury you in the church- yard. 
uh fal de ral, &c. 


[ Exeunt. 


SCENE Iv. fd of a wretched gloony Habita- 
tion. The Houſe of Loro. 


Enter Lueo and Ass Assixs bringing in Lzatro. 


iſt Ass. To your care, Lupo, we leave this 
fellow. We ſha'n't trouble you to give him houſe- 
room long Keep him faſt till we return, and then 


we will fit him for a habitation that ſhall be a laſt- 


ing one. | 
8 I don't think he will eaſily get away; the 
windows are pretty well barr'd, and the door ſome- 
what ſtrong. So, if it does not ſuit you to come 
again very ſoon, a few days faſting will do the job 
for you; for I ſha'n't interrupt his meditations by 
calling him to his meals. Fr 
iſt Ass. Come, let's away—Your maſter's buſi - 
neſs ſettled, we. will not be long before we pay you 
à viſit, [ Exeunt, Lupo locking the door. 
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Lear. Oh my dear maſter !-—The villains 
bave bim now! No faithful hand near to ſuc- 
cour him or die with him! I fee the mon- 
8 ſters ſtealing on him, unſuſpicious of his dan- 

er ;—they ſtrike him ;—his band flies to his 

= » redouble cheir wounds—he ſtag- 
« gers—the fiends bury their daftardly. poignards 
« in him, He links to the ground welering iu his 
* blood—Qh, I cannot bear it! It ſha'n't be! 
« What is to be done?” Hark! [7ecrs a noiſe 
at the dor. ] Somebody is at the doo | hey repent 
their delay, and ate come to di patch me. Oh 
that my death would m them, and fave my 
- dear maſter * viſe 4% 1 Again! [Noiſe as if 

door opening] They ſha'n't have my liſe tor nothing. 
{Drown his poignard from his boſom and runs trward 

e duo”, whith epens, and enter Lauretta. As the 

epens he makes ihe motion of flabbin?, but checks 

arm on ſeeing a u man Laurctta, drawing back, 
Falls on her knee. He retognit es ber, and runs to em- 
brace her. Then enter N icolo dragging in Lupo. ] 
LAL. Amazement! How came you here ? 
Tell me—tell me. 
Lv. We law thoſe villains ſeine you—-My 
brother would on the ſpot have ruſhed to your 
aſſiſtance; but finding their intention was not your 
immediate deſtruction, I checked him from at- 
tempting what muſt have been fatal co you both. 
With caution we watched you hither, and waited 
"rhe ruffians quitting the place. The guard they 
left over you is, you ſee, in his power. 

Lear; Thanks, my dear girl! thanks, my brave 
fellow | And now, Mr, Guard, I ſhall make bold 
to leave you for my boſtage. Come, let us haſte 
* 17 1t if be poſſible to ſave my dear maſter. 
| | ren, having Lupo in /he jriſon, 

SCENE. 
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SCENE V.—Btxivt's Houſe, — A larze Party,» 
Mafic, Gc.—BExint, FLoRENZI, CALIARIT; 
Juriana, Se. nt "It 


Bex. Let me have nothing but jollity. Let 
me lee it in every motion, hear it in every ſound. 
What do we live for but to be happy ? And, my 

pretty one [io one of the Lad es], grant me the honour 
of your fair hand, and I will make the young dogs 
aſhamed of themielves. Come, ſtfike up!! 

FAY | Dance, in which Benini leads, 

FLox. Bravo, Su! You are the youngeſt man 
in the room. 5 8 

Ben. That is paying me no great compli- 
ment; for a young fellow now. a- days is a mighty 
inſipid thing -a piece of ſtill life, that does no- 
thing but lounge and yawn, pick his teeth, and 
look in the glaſs; and if he wants any thing he 
can't reach without rifing, he will very gallantly 
defire a lady to hand it to him. They ſeem to 
have been the produce of a general lethargy.— 
No, no; I don't expect theſe many years to be ſo 
helpleſs as your young fellows. 

Car. Your reproot and example will make 
them ſhake off their indolence, 

Bex. No, hang them—they are too dull to be 
rouſed, and too conceited to be inſtructed; and 
my buſineſs is to enjoy life, and not loſe time 
in attempting to wake thoſe who had rather be 
aſleep. | 
Car, When there is' no harmony within, the 
ſweeteſt ſounds grate harſhly on the ear.—The 
mind itſelf in diſcord ſhrinks from the tone of 
melody as the demon ſhudders at the ſeraph's 
view, . blaſted with purity. | What joy beams on 
Florenzi's face! What bliſs he fond!y thinks pre- 
pared for him !—Deluded man! Thy marriage- 
garment is—a ſhroud; thy bridal-bed==a ſepul- 
; H 2 chre. 
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chre. The time draws near: I'll hence to ſee my 
ruſſians ſtationed for the deed. | Florenzi, gaze thy 
fill—thoſe eyes will neꝰ er again behold the object 
of their bliſs. [ Exit Caliari. 

Fron. Oh Juliana! while 1 thus dwell in rap- 
ture on thy heavenly charms, and paint the years 
of happineſs that wait to crown our love, I almoſt 
faint with tranſport, and nature ſcarce has ſtrength 

to bear the mighty joy. 

It. May Heaven avert misfortune from us, 
that we may ever live thus bleſſed, and our laſt 
ſteps of life be lighted by the flame of pure 
| affeQion, bright as it burns this inſtant! 

Bzx. You lovers are unſociable beings ; you 
mind nobody but yourſelves :—S0 let's leave them 
20 their ſighing and dying, and we'll be jolly. 


SON 3 and Cuona us. 


Be j 33 


And baniſh all cares that are weighty. 
Cuno. Tho' years glide away, &c. 


Bex. If all here's at reſt, 

q 1 feel in your _ cghty. 
| ou're not an old man 're 
Cao. If all here's at ref, &c. 22 


Bex. They're falſely call'd wiſe, 
Who wwe; def piſe, 
* 1 for hap cannot find leiſure. 
Cxo, my 170 calld, &c. 
Bax. . wiſdom ſtill ſmiles 
At whim's playful wiles, 
And lives in the palace of Pleaſure, 
Cuno. True wiſdom, &c. [Exeunt. 


SCENE. —Froxexzi's Bedchamber. | 
Enter CaLIAAI and ASSASSINS, condufied 4 


MALEVOLE. 


iſt Ass. * You need 8 BA 2 
e 
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ed us; we ſhould have done our duty without 
your preſence. 

Cal. I know it; but as his death alone can 
ſet my heart at reſt, I would not loſe an inſtant in 
knowing it accompliſhed. But to your place oy 
concealment. | 

Max. (Pointing 10 a cloſet.) There you may re- 
main till the time fit for your purpoſe. When 
my maſter has taken off his ſword, which I will 
en I will then give you a watch- word. 

iſt Ass. What ſhall it be? 

Mau. . You ſhall hear me ſay to him, « 'Ti is 
« a dark night, my Lord.” Let that be you 
ſignal for ruſhing on him. 

. iſt Ass. We will obſerve, & Tis a dark night, 
« my Lord.“ 

Cai. Hark, a noiſe, —Hence to your ſtation. 
{ They retite into the cloſet ; Malevole ſets about ar- 
ranging things in the room.] 


Enter FLORENZ1, 


FLor.-[mvy/ing.] Though within reach of all 
the happineſs I prize on earth, in calling Juliana 
mine; yet a ſtrange heavineſs hangs on my heart 
I have no thought to wound me but Lealto's 
treachery, and that cuts deep Where we repole 
no confidence, we are prepared to encounter in- 
Jury !—Man knows the ocean faithleſs, and caſes 
himſelf in the tough bark to buffet with its rage: 
but to the earth, whole ſteady aſpect and impured 
firmneſs beguile him to ſecurity, he truſts impli- 
citly—and from her hollow-working, oft finds 
deſtruction !—{ Takes off his ſword, and lays it on 
* the _ Reach me that book. [ Malevole gives 
him a book, and, when Florenzi begins to read, removes 
#bo n from the table. 

Mar. 


— 
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Mak. *Tis a dark night, my Lord! 

For. [Fuft locks at bim, and makes no arſwer, 
be Aſſaſſins flea from concealment, Caliari bebind 
"them. As they approach down the ſtage, a fide door 
burſts open, and Lealto and Nicolo enter with Sol- 
diers, tube point their muſquets at them. | 
-- Fror. | Seeing Lealio.| Ha! Am I at length a 
victim to your villainy ? 

LIAILI. No, my Lord! the villainy is t'other 
fide of you. Down with your arms, dogs!—Secure 
that traitor !—ſ pointing to Malevole. Aſſaſſins 
throw down their arms —Caliart is retreating, Lealto 

LEAL. And you, Sigmor Devil in maſquerade, 
don't you think to efcape : We muſt be favoured 
with a view of your infernal viſage. | Takes off Ca- 
liari's mat. | | 
Fon. Heavens! Caliari! 

Cari. Yes—Caliari.—Reproach me not, twill 
be but waſting breath: Thou canſt not paint me 
to myſelf more like a demon than my own heart 
reflects me. I loved you once, Florenzi ; and had 
I n&er beheld thy miſtreſs, I might have loved 
thee ſtill, and ſprung as eagerly to fave thy life as 
he to whom thou owelt itr— pointing 10 Lealto.] 
But raging jealouſy tore out each germ of friend- 
ſhip from my foul, and planted there hell's dead- 
lieſt hate Thy life or mine was ſet upon a-caſt ! 
Fortune has made thee victor Bear me to 
death Farewell, Florenzi! [ Exit Caliati, 
guarded. } 3 | 

From. I ſcarce can realize theſe wonders—Oh ! 
my Lealto, how have I wronged thee! , 
LAL. Don't ſay a word about that, my Lord. 

Bear away thoſe villains to anſwer for their crimes. 
| [ Exeunt Aſſaſſins and Soldiers. 

FLoR. 
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Fro. And left the alarm ſhould reach my love, 
ſome of you, go to the Count Benini's, and bear 
the tidings of my fafery. ¶ Exeunt ſome Attenda"ts.] 
But by what miracle did you come ſo opportunely 
to my reſcue ? 

Lear. My Lord, “as ſoon as I have introduced 
* you to a little angel, without whoſe aſſiſtance we 
c ſhould neither of us have been alive, I' tell 
« you.” [Goes to the door, and leads in Lauretta.] 
This little heroine, with this brave fellow's aid, 
contrived to let me out of a cage, where I was 
cooped to prevent my preſerving you. I had 
learned the time and place theſe Gentlemen of the 
Poignard intended to perform their office on you. 
As fortune would have it, we met in our way 
this party of your own brave troops; and by 
this — (which in my diſmiſſion I forgot to re- 
turn) I led them the private way into the houſe, 
and waited the time of attack, that the offenders 
might be taken in a manner chat ſhould leave n no 
doubt of their guilt, 

FLok, ** I glow at once with gratitude for my 
60 obligations to you, and with * for my palt 
* uſage.“ 


Enter Jul Ii ANA. She runs into FLORENZ1'S arms. 


FLor, My juliana! 

Jour. Is my Florenzi ſafe ?* 

Frog. Yes, - deareſt” Juliana! Thanks to Sie 
generous injured man! Pointing to Lealto. 


Enter BENINI, O'RararTY, VETERILA and 
JanzTTA. 


Bex. Where is my ſon, and his brave deliverer? 
Oh ! that damned, malignant, murdering marquis! 
- O'Ran 1 "OP you will not be letting people 

murder 


- 


FALSE AND TRUE. . 


morder you every night in this riotous way—it is 
a great diſturbance to the neighbourhoad ; not 
that for my own part I much mind being called 
up in the night, now I am married. 

VzT. That is very rude of you! 

O'Rar. Oh no, my darling ! I mean, that now 
Jam a rich man, and have nothing to do, if I am 
diſturbed 3n the night, I have only to * a- bed all 
day. 

Bos. Well, my Lady, you have got a huſband 

at laſt! 

Oar. Yes, and a very tight bit of a huſband 
£00: 

Bax. You may be don't _— ere 
thank me for him ? 

Ver. You! 

Bex. Yes, me! I gave him his patent of nobility! 

Ver. What, is he not deſcended from the old 
Iriſh kings? 
 O'Ras. That Fil take my oath of, if you pleaſe, 
before the ſitting alderman, 

Ben. But I believe no great deal of their terri- 
tories remain in the family? | 

O'Ray. Not a ſpot big enough to plant a po- 
tatoe in i 

Bes. Well, that defect is remedied ; and I be- 
keve you may ſafely ſay you are now richer than 
any of your royal anceſtors, You are an boneſt 
-fellow ; and 1 am glad to have put you in the way 
.of a fortune, and at the ſame time given my 
old friend here a good huſband. —And now, [7s 
Fiorenzi and Juliana] my children, to-morrow 
ſhall crown your happineſs, 

LEAL. And mine too, my little deliverer, ſha'n'c 
it? 

. Lava. If I faid no, you would not believe 1 
p AN, 


FALSE AND TRUE. 57 
Jan. And we are another pair, who wiſh to 


yu the wedding party, with my Lady Veteria's 
Ve. | 


O' Rar. My Loy likes marriage too well her- 


ſelf to deny any body the comforts of it—You'll 
let them marry, and give them ſomething to make 
the pot boil, won't you, my darling ? 

VzrT. She is a good girl, and I will do ſome- 
thing handſome for her. 

FLor. Now, my Lealto, all that is in the power 
of wealth to add to your felicity, I offer, as a poor 
acknowledgment for ſuch unſhaken faith and per- 
ſevering bravery—And, deareſt Juliana, while we 
omit no kind occafion to gladden every hour's life 
of theſe our generous protectors; let us in no fu- 
ture moment, amidſt the ſcenes of gay feſtivity, be 
unmindful of our gratitude to that all-ruling Pro- 
vidence, whoſe goodneſs ſaved me in the midſt 
of unſuſpected peril, and puniſhed villainy at the 
inſtant of expected triumph. | 


FINAL E. 


Let the ſwell of 
our heart's felicity : 
e the richeſt joy can TELE 
Having fipt the cup of woe. I 


He who baſks in ſummer ſkies 
Views the ſun with cheerleſs eyes, 
While they bleſs his fainteſt ray, 
Who have felt the wint'ry day. 


THE END. 
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I. A HISTORY OF INVENTIONS AND DIS. 
COVERIES. By Jons Bzcxmany, Public 

Profeſſor of Economy in the Univerſity of Got- 

' tingen. Tranſlated from the German by Wit- 
LIAM e In 3 vols. e oftavo. Price 
11. 18. I) 


m TE ART. os; PROLONGING LIFE. - 
By C. HuetLand, Public Lecturer on Medicine 
at Jena, Tranſlated from the German by WII- 
Liam JounsTos. Ins vols. $40, Price 10s. 6d. 
boards, or 118. 2 vols. in one; neatly bound and 
lettered. —The above work is in ſuch eſteem in 
Germany, that three large editions were fold in 
one year; and for an account of it ſee the Bri- 

.  tiſh Critic for February 1798. After ſeveral long 

extracts it concludes t—* We ſhall hot extend 
dur account any further; but refer our readers 
to the work, which we can recommend as con- 
taining many ingenious and uſeful obſervations.” 


"HI. SKETCHES: ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS, 
Moral, Literary, and Political. By Hzunr 
Janes Prs, Eſq. in ſmall 800, elegantly 

R Second edition. 
Price 5s. in boards. 
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